TALES OF

V. THE BLUE DIAMONDS
TOLD BY THE FAKIR

" ^^ y^QU have certainly improved on the
^LX^ moral of my story, ' ' said the astrologer,
|| addressing the merchant, silent now
I after the telling of his tale. " If it is
M for God alone to pronounce the cen-
sure on mankind, then assuredly it is for God also
to award the praise. As the story of Sheikh Ahmed
and his jewelled harp well shows, deeds may be done
openly by the hand, but the motives for their doing
lie secretly in the heart. And the heart is the inner-
most temple where none but the high priest, the
individual soul, holds communion with his God, the
supreme Deity of the universe/'
" So that a man's life is an unsolvable riddle to all
but himself," concurred the hakeem.
" And not to be solved even by himself," remarked
the Afghan with a laugh, half of bitterness, half of
bravado. " We may know in our secret heart the
motive that prompts to a deed, but we cannot tell
the consequences of that deed as affecting even our-
selves who wrought it. Take this very story of the
Sheikh; when recoveiing his precious harp he was but
digging his own grave. So with all of us; we imagine
we are marching bravely to accomplish some pre-
conceived plan, when all the time we are merely
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